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1 WER TER anp CHARLOTTE, | 


CHAP, I. 


* 


* * 


An Account of CHARLOTTEZ— Her Situation Her 


Tender neſs to her Brothers and Siſters— Death of her 


Mother, c. 


* 


of diſtinction, in one of the moſl fertile princi- 
palities in Germany, though much reduced in their 


tune, Her father died when ſhe was very young; 
and her mother, who loved her huſband tenderly, 
bon. followed the partner of her heart to the grave. 
Finding her diſſolution near, ſhe ſpoke thus to Char- 


de of het dying parent. 


% A2 „„ Charlotte,” 


— 


X HARLOTTE was the eldeſt child of a family 


7. 


eireumſſances by the precarious diſpoſition of For- 


btte, whoſe filial affection never let her quit the bed - 


* 
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“ Charlotte,” ſaid ſhe, © I am ſoon going to join 
& your father in the _—_— of bliſs; my death is _ 
t near, Which I would embrace without a tear, but 
ce for thoſe dear pledges of love I muſt leave behind. 
16. Nou, my good girl, muſt ſupply the place of pa- 
& rents; you muſt form their infant minds to reli. 
& pion and virtue. Small is the patrimony I can be- 
« queathe you, which you mfuft manage to the beſt 
te advantage. Fortune, perhaps, may once turn her 
% wheel in your favour, and heaven will ſurely re- 
„ gard the uplifted hands of my little innocents. 
& You muſt conſider, my dear, that riches do not 
« alone conſtitute happineſs, but virtue will inſure 
„ what Fortune cannot; it is with pleaſure I have 
« ever obſerved your ſtrict adherence to religion and 
« every moral duty, your regard to learning, and un- 
5 & exampled aſſiduity with your needle, the advantage 
=" © of which qualification may be of the utmoſt ſervice 
| «& to you. Lhe ladies in the vicinity of your cottage 
« will be ready to reward induſtry and innocence; 
e and ſhould any of them honour you with a viſit, 
s they will be pleaſed with your neatneſs and ceco- 
* nomy; your motherly alfettion to the reſt of 
« my unprovided orphans, and prompt the heart of 
% Benevolence to ſupply them with food and rai- 
„ ment, and inſure their future way to heaven by 
« deeds of Charity. Bleſſed Charity; thou divine! 
< attribute of Religion, it is thou that coveriſt a 
6 multitude of fins. O, my God! let me not be 
bc preſumptuous| when 1 ſay, in my proſperity my 
«* heart was ſtill dictated by thee. My ear was ever 
* open to the voice of diſtreſs; | wept with the wi. 
% dow and orphans; their ſorrows were my own, and 
© ſpeedy relief came forth to bleſs them— but Fate 
« ſtopped my hand and all I had to give vas fruitleſs 
; | % commileration; 


WERTER any CHARLOTTE. 5 


© commiſeration; cold comfort, indeed, for the naked 


* and forlorn; but Heaven is juſt, to whoſe protec- 
“tion I now leave my helpleſs offspring.“ 


Here ſhe ſunk upon her pillow, when Charlottee, 
with eyes ſtreaming with unfeigned ſorrow, claſped 
the hand of her dyng mother. 


5 
= My dear parent,” cried the amiable maid, © Jeave 
& me not in this affliction, Alas! I am not capable 


© « of this great charge; yet, if it will yield you any 


& comfort, I -ſolemnly promile I will, to the utmoſt 


„of my abilities, fulfill your deſire; aud if my ſor- 


ce row for the loſs of the deareſt of parents. will per- 
« mit me chearfully to perform the taſk you tet me, 
c noexertions ſhall be wanting on my part, no means 
& left untried, which honeſty and induſtry can ſug- 
ce geſt, but I will purſue; that your ſpirit from the 
cc regions of the bleſſed ſhal look down well pleaſed 


& and ſatisfied with the conduct of your mourning 


daughter. - But, O my mother! caſt your eyes 


once more on me; give me your laſt bleſſing - be- 


« ſtow it upon all of us.“ Let them attend,” ſaid 
her mother, leaning with much difficulty, a little 
raiſed on one ſide, the children were now all kneel- 
ing by the fide of the bed—while thus the mother ut- 
tered her laſt ſolemn farewell. O, my God! who 
6 ſeeſt all our actions, and doſt govern impartially 
« the creature thou haſt made, who knoweſt how 
«© 1mperfe©: we are, let thy Divine Providence watch 
e over theie helpleſs orphans; let thy guardian ſpirit 
“ keep them from evil; protect them from the inſults 


of the wicked and degenerate; fill their infant 


« minds with ſenſibility and true benevolence; let 

te their ſteps be directed by Wiſdom, and Virtue pre- 
. i | "0" 00 
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: 6 . WERTER AND CHARLOTTE. 


* fide over all their actions. And oh, my God ! let 


* 'the bleſſing of a dying parent make them happy, 
© and ever ready to obey thy Divine Will.” Here 
ſhe grew more faint, when Charlotte preſented the 
children, one by one, whom ſhe kiſſed with the ut- 
molt tenderneſs; then kiſſing Charlotte ſhe ſunk in 


her arms, and N 


« She is gone! ” cried the afflicted fair, © Ere 
„ Jong ſhe will be a faint among ſaints, an angel 


cc among angels: even now ſhe gains the never-end- 
« ing regions of happineſs, O. let thy ſhade oft viſit 
«thy afflicted daughter! Inſpire her how to act; 
c point out what you would have her do, that I in all 
« things may une Sk thy beheſt.” 7 
Charlotte now ſtood like the figure of Niobe, all 


tears: her little charge caught ſorrow from her eyes, 


and wept in concert. After a long ſilence, ſuddenly . 
recollecting herſelf, ſhe ſaid, “ All this ſorrow is 
te fruitleſs—T muſt not give way to it, hut let Reaſon 
« be my guide, and ſtrengthen me to perform the will 


« of my departed parents.—Poor clay-cold image, 1 
« will try to do thy bidding.“ 


% 


There was a an bsurdg © cottage, where reſided a 
good old woman who would often come in a friendly 
manner to viſit her mother during het ſickneſs, and 
whote benevolent diſpoſition determined Charlotte to 
folicit her attendance at this awful period—and what 
neighbour could refuſe at ſuch a time? 


She came and performed. what Charlotte's tender- 
neſs could not, and what, indeed, was repugnant ta 
Nature, and vet what muſt unayoidably be done, — 


The 


— 


— — 8 2 * 
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The old woman performed what was required in a 
decent manner. She had experienced the calamities 
of life, and from frequent deaths in her family, was 
rather inured to ſuch melanclioly ocsaſions. In a 
few days the ceremony of the funeral was performed, 
and grief began gradually to wear off. Why ſhould 
_ « affliction,” ſaid Charlotte, © continually guard my 


& heart? We are all mortal, and all muſt die; be- 
& ſides, I am charged to take care of the living_—- _ 
ce that taſk muſt not be forgot. Was theſe little 


ce ones to cry for bread, my parent's ſpirit would be 
ce diſturbed: no, it muſt not be; I will inſtantly 
_« ſeek for employment, before our little ſubſtance is 
„„ T 


She got her old neighbour to look after the houſe 
and children in her abſence ; and dreſſing herſelf in a 
neat, modeſt manner, went to the houſes of ſeveral 
people of faſhion, who, on hearing her ſtory and 
ſeeing ſpecimens of her curious work, very readily 
employed her; indeed there was ſomething in Char- 
lotte's perſon and addreſs which pleaded ſtrongly in 


her favour, She was not much turned of fourteen, _ 


of a middling ſtature; her ſhape the moſt delicate 
that can be imagined, her air eaſy and free as the firſt 
lady of a court, her face of the moſt pleaſing com- 


plexion, her eyes of a fine blue, and her hair dark 


and ſhining, which flowed in graceful ringlets over 
her ſhoulders; her underſtanding naturally good, was 
improved by an education ſhe received from her mo- 
ther, who being poſſeſſed of all thoſe accompliſh- 
ments which are admired in ladies of birth and for- 
tune, was the more capable of inſtructing ber favou- 
rite daughter. | x 
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C HAP. II. 


CHARLOTTE's Happineſs at being employed Viſited by 
the Ladies— ALBERT introduced, Wc. 
a3 | | : 
YHARLOTTE returned overjoyed at her ſuceſs. 
She had brought ſome fine handkerchiefs and 
Tuſfles to work; and as ſoon as ſhe entered the houſe, 
with tears of gratitude in her eyes, ſhe kiſſed her 
little family, and embraced, with the utmoſt cordia- 
lity, her fliendly neighbour; then kneeling down, 
ſhe uttered the following ejaculation, 


* Moſt gracious God, pleaſe to accept the modeſt 
« tribute of a grateful heart! Still continue thy kind 


„ protection and ſupport, that I may be enabled to 


« perform my duty and the will of my moſt ho- 
© noured parent, which will be to me the higheſt fe- 
te licity: and thou, dear ſpirit, behold your proftrate 
* with all meekneſs, returning her ſincere thanks to 
the Great Diſpoſer of all things, for his bounty 
« towards me and the reſt of thy orphan family.” 
Having uttered this, ſhe roſe up in the moſt chearful 
manner, and immediately went to provide a decent 
repaſt for them all; when, as ſoon as it was over, ſhe 
put the houſe in the beſt decorum ſhe could; for, as 
ſhe had left directions with all her worthy employers, 
ſhe had reaſon to expect at leaſt a viſit from ſome of 
Sas ag the conjecture, all muſt allow, was not ill 
unded, - © | | 9 1 


Cu riokty 
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| Curioſity is a prevailing paſſion with all ranks of 
people; her ſtory was of that nature which might ex- 
eite in the higheſt degree, eſpecialy with thoſe of 
refined ſenſations. 


Charlotte went cheerfully about her work, and 
ride with the lark to purſue it, after firſt paying her 
oriſons to the Divine Being, which ihe never neg- 
lected, e 


The ſcene of her retirement was not leſs romantic 
than agreeable, her little neat houſe was almolt ſur- 
rounded with trees, whoſe antiquity appeared in the 
wildneſs of their branches, which wreathed about in 
the moſt fantaltic manner; many of their trunks 
were entirely hollow, and their roots appeared above 
ground for many yards: behind theſe were lofty hills 
Covered with verdure, where ſheep and goats brouzed 
and gamboled; and under theſe hills ran a ſmall 
ſilver ſtream, which murmuxing over the pebbles, 
made a moſt pleaſing ſound, while various birds filled 
the place with the ſweeteſt harmony, The front of 
the cot was ſhaded with jeſamines and haney-ſuckles ; 
on one ſide of the door was a bower covered with the 
| Fame, and formed by her father when firſt he retired 

to this rural place, | 


Here Charlotte would fit when the weather was 


" ſultry, aid purſue her early taſk, while the little ones 


played wantonly about. 


One day, when ſhe was ſeated in this pleaſing ar- 
. bour, and amuſing herſelf with the following ſong, 
two ladies, unpercgived, were advancing, but, on 
hear ing, ſlopped awhile to liſten, V. | 

 YONG 


10 WERTER ann CHARLOTTE, 


$8 ON 6. 
How ſweet the bread of induſtry, 
With innocence and peace ; 


The wants of nature to ſupply, 
And bid each joy enereaſe. 


3 | 
Come, roſy health, to chear my cot, 
Nor humbleneſs diſdain. 
Contented with-my homely lot, 
1 never will complain. | 


III. ; | 
And you, ye little wantons, play, 
_ While I your food prepare; 
For you I'll work each paſſing day, 
And baniſh all your care. 


As foon as Charlotte had finiſhed her ſong, the la- 
dies advanced, which ſhe perceiving, aroſe in ſome _ 
little confuſion, but ſoon recoyered herſelf; and per- 
ceiving they were her patrons, made them each a 
very graceful curtſey, which they returned with the 
utmoſt affability. Such is the effects of good breed- 
ing, which never makes a diſtinction in Civilities with 
the high or the low; indeed, thoſe diſtinctions are 
never made but by the vulgar and untaught, and are 
ever held in contempt by thoſe who are truly polite, 
or pitied, beeauſe they know no better. 


? 
* 


Chalotte gave them a modeſt invitation to enter 
her cottage, which they very freely did, and ex- 
| 3 e preſſed 


WERTER axv CHARLOTTE. 11 


pfeſſed no ſmall ſurprize at the elegant neatneſs of 
every thing they ſaw, and beſtowed thoſe praiſes 
which flow ſpontaneous from a generous mind, and 
which the modeſt Charlotte could only reply to. by a 
curtſey and bluſhes. 1 


„ Well, Charlotte,“ ſaid one of the ladies, your 
& ſtory, we are ſatisfied, is no fiction, and you will 
* pardon our curiofity which brought us to explore 
te the beauties of your rural receſs; and if you do 
« not think our company diſagreeable, we do not in- 
cc tend this ſhall be the only vifit.” Charlotte ex- 
preſſed the gratitude for the honour they did her, and 
faid ſhe ſhould always be happy to ſee them. Alas! 
poor Charlotte; ſhe little thought what was to be the 
conſequence of this honour, but experienced it too 
fatally ; at laſt, the ladies having ſtaid as long as they 
thought proper, and having behaved in a very boun- 

tirul manner to the children, took their leaves, with 

a promiſe of coming again ſoon, | 


Charlotte, pleaſed as, ſhe was at the honour paid 
her, could not help feeling ſomething in her mind 
which gave her a little uneaſineſs, and which fhe 
could by no means account for; but there is certainly 
a divining ſpirit which, although in a very dark man- 
ner, forbedes of troubles and ſorrows. 


Charlotte purſued her employment as uſual, and 
made herſelf as chearful as poſſible, when in leſs than 
a week the ladies came again, with two others and a 
gentleman with them. Charlotte was rather more 
confuſed at this viſit than the former, yet did all in 
her power to pleaſe them. It ſeems they had ſo ex- 
tolled the beauty and 7 of Charlottee, _ 

OR = 8 a 


— 
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all their acquaintance longed to behold one whoſe 
ſtory was ſo ſingular; and among the reſt Albert, the 
gentleman who came with them: he was an officer 
in the army, of a good. fortune, and great accom- 
pliſhments. As a gentleman, his. perſon manly, 
more than delicate; his figure tall, and his mind ſuf-- 
ceptible of the tendereſt impreſſions: he no ſooner 
ſaw Charlotte than: he conceived. a moſt violent and 
honourable paſſion: for her, which his aſficluities ta 
her could not help being taken. notic# of by the la- 
dies, who rallied him not a little on the eccaſion, and: 
which cauſed Charlette no little confuſion z which: 
when it. was perceived, they. thought proper to take 
their leave. f | | 


CHAL IW.- 


Letter from ALRERT to OnarroTTE—Her- Confuſior 
. increafed— He vifits her — Males an Offer of his Nund, 
. which at laſtiſde is prevailed upon to ccept. 


6 —— perceived, with ſome concern, 
-A the conqueſt ſhe had made, She was, as yet, a, 


total firanger to the paſſion. of love; all her attention. 
being taken up in performing the duty ſhe had pro- 


miſed to her dying parent; and her utmoſt wiſh was. 


to end her life in virgin purity: but Fate had or- 
dered it otherwiſe, Albert, whoſe paſſion became 


daily more violent, ſent a ſervant with the following 


* 


letter to har. | 8 
f A . ce Mos 
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& MosT ADORABLE CHARTOTTE ! 

* BE not offended at this liberty from a ſtranger, 
* who, prompted by an involuntary paſſion, wiſhes 
to lay his perſon and fortune at your feet. From 
« the firſt moment I heard your ſtory, my heart ex- 
e panded in your fayour; but when L ſaw your per- 
„ ſon, and heard the muſic of your tonge, and the 
“ richneſs of your modeſty. and underſtanding, my 
« whole heart was inſtantly yburs.. Believe me, my 
« dear girl, your worth is above fertune, and mine 
js ſufficient for all the demands which can make 
« us happy: do not think me too precipitate in this 
declaration; true love does not ſtand upon formæ- 
4 lities and trifles; and mine is the genuine offspring 
« of ſincerity: I have a heart to offer you, unknown 
* to deeeit, and which abounds with every tender 
4 ſentiment : it is you alone can make me happy, 
« and without you I moſt be for ever miſerable. 
Think on this letter as an intraductory viſit to 
4 thoſe I ſhall pay in future, which I hope will not 
4 he dilagreeable to you. Adieu, my deareſt Char- 


4 jlotte! | 
& ALBERT.“ 


When Charlotte had read this, ſhe was in the ur- 
moſt perplexity how to behave; ſhe had no objection 
to his perſon, for fhe had as yet never thought on one 
man more than another; neither did all the tender- 
neſs and compliments he had paid make the leaſt im- 
preſſion on her mind. She conſidered her preſent 
happy flate as the moſt eligible that could poſſibly be; 
a huſband might-binder her in the performance of her 
promiſed duty : he might be fond of her, yet moroſe 
to the children. Full of theſe cogitaticons, ſhe re- 
folyed to conſult her old friend, and open the whole 
| 8 to 


w 
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to her, and take her advice upon fo ſerious a matter, - 
This determination the put in execution immediately, 
and having ditcloſed every thing to her, begged ſhe 
would, without reſerve, ſpeak her ſentiments on the 
ſubject. * The good old lady, having . it in 
her mird, n thus —- 


8 My g ood Charlotte, the ind I had for your 
4 . and that I have for you, will direct me to 
& be ſincere. - Vou are at preſent a ſtranger to Al- 
« bert; you know not his temper; it may be his 
„ groſſer defires have got the upper hand of his 
& cooler reaſon, which time may diſcover too late, 
« and your life be imbittered far ever; but if, on a 
4c better acquaintance, you ſhould find he is dictated 
« by Virtue, trath, and Love, your taking him for 
ec a huſband will put it more in your power to fulfill 
„the promiſe you made to your parent; his fortune 
„ will enable you to bring them up ſuitable to Their 
« birth, and his generoſity will enable them to aſ- 
ec ſame the rank which“ their parent formerly held in 
« the world. Be cautious what encouragement you 
« pive- him; yet receive him as a gentleman, with 
« modeſt, good manners: let me know all that 
4c paſſes, and you W on my lancerity in all 
* things.“ 8 | 


Charlotte thinked her Jus * candour. 1 re- 

urned to her cottage, rather more compoſed in her 
3 and calling her little family together ſat down 
00 dinner, and then again to her Work. . 


| The next day, as ſhe expected, Albert, with one 
of the ladies, whom he had made his confident, 


came to ua her, after ſome little chat, the lady, 28 


4 
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it was previouſly agreed, on ſome pretence, left them 


together, when Albert, falling on his knees, offered 
to kiſs her hand, which ſhe prudently drew back; 
he then, with the utmo!t earneſtneſs, declared his paſ- 
ſon, to which ſhe ſaid, ſhe could give him no fati(- 
factory reply at preſent, as their new acquaintance 
could by no means authoriſe her ſo to do. The lady 
coming in put a ſtop to any further converſation for- 
the preſent, and the lover. was obliged, though un- 
willingly, to take his leave, having firlt obtained 


permiſſion to viſit her. His letters and viſits were 


now quite frequent; and there appeared ſo much ſin- 
cerity in all his behaviour, that the truth of his love 
was no longer to be doubted, all of which was com- 
municated to her careful counſellor, who adviſed her 


by all means to give him her hand: the ladies, too, 


intereſted themſelves in Albert's behalf, fo that ſhe 


could not any longer refuſe their earneſt ſolicitations. 
Albert, after making her an ample ſettlement, and 


providing as amply for her children, received her 
hand at the altar: but, alas! her heart was ſtill a 


ſtranger to Love that precarious wounder of human 
hearts had cruelly kept his. dart for another, and 


Charlotte was no better than a ſacrifice at his altar. 


Poor Charlotte! the days of thy happineſs are but 


few; ſorrow and everlaſting anguiſh will ſoon enſue; 
Miſtaken Albert, thine is the enjoyment of the body, 


but her ſoul is indifferent to thee * yet her virtue is 


ſacred, nor can be defiled. 


By the deſire of Charlotte the Hymenial rites 


were as private as poſſible, and by her deſire ſhe was 
jndulged for the preſent to reſide in her old habitation. 
Albert was tender to the greateſt degree, ſo that he 


muſt 
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muſt hold the firſt place in her efteem ; but what is 
cold eſteem to the warm and ardent paſſion of Love? 
But even the tranſports of Albert were not of long 
duration; he was called on to join his regiment, and 
to proceed to the wars. This unexpected order filled 
him with grief; but as ſoldiers, honour is more than 
His life, he muſt obey the mandate. Short was tlie 
time alle wed him to prepare for his journey. He in- 
formed Charlotte of the buſmefs, and conjured her to 
make-herſelf eaſy ; that if it was his fate to fall in 
battle; he had taken care that the principal of his 
poſſeſſions ſhould come to her, but ſaid, he had a kind 
of prophetic idea that he ſhould return unhurt to her 
arms again. After taking the moſt tender leave of 
Her, and calling on Providence to dire and ſupport 
Hep in his abſence, he left her. Alas, poor Charlotte! 
the day of thy ſorrow is at hand, for Werter, the 
en Woerter, will ſoon approach, | 7 


nnr 


| WzrTER's s firft Appearance—The = urprif of CHAR- 
Tor rk, and other Incodents in +: of their 
Meeting. | | 


A BERT had been gone about ti ee e weeks, and 
Charlotte, though ſhe was ſorry for his ab- 


Fence, made herſelf cheerful with her little family. 
It was her euſtom always, when the weather would 
permit, to f5t under A tree near the 1 to dine, or = 


= 
— 


L 
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| ſee the children play; it happened one of theſe holi- 
gays, as ſhe uſed to call them, that Werter, a young | 


gentleman” of the moſt attractive form, and the moſt” 


refined ideas, had rambled about i .- a ſtutlious man 


ner, and came, by accident, to the ſpot Where Char- 
lotte was ſm rouſded 'with her 1 25 wahtoñ̃ trop: 


O looked like ſo. many E pids, or rather Cherubirfs; ' 
The mildneſs of her Took—the gracefulnels' of her 


perſon and tlie dignified {implicity'dt "her. every ac- 


tion, made her appear to the eyes of Werter like an 
angel, more than a mortal. He ſtobd for ſome titre 


in the ut moſt aſtoniſhment; le could” not eyen find 
words to apoligize for his interruption: nor was the” 
ſurprize of CharlotteTeſs, the moment the ' caſt Her 
5 towards him: ſhe viewed his face, where Heaſrh' 


ſeemed'to laviſh all her Moors ; his Ges ſeemed to : 
ſpeak the, language of lade and moſt refined ſenſe ; 


his fine auburn hair flowed in artleſs eurls—his' per- 
ſon was elegant, and formed with the moſt exact fy- 
metry, not tall! or corpulent, but eaſy and genteel; 
and he altôgether feemed to difplay a perfect fighre 


of the tefined 0 He apptoachdl by de- 
grees, towards 


this little paradiſe, and bowing - with 
the utmoſt reſpect, begged the lady would exeuſe his 
intruſion, which was merely the direction of Chance, 
Slie, PF no little confuſion, replied, that was apology 
ſufficient, as hothing could be conſtrued into a 'crfnie 
which was not intended ; and ab Charlotte Was never 
backward in ciyilities, ſhe drought him a chair, a 

aſked him to ſit down and reſt himſelf, which he ace 
cepted, and finally compleated his ruin, He played 


With. the children, which ſeemed to delight Chartotts 


yet ſhe, at the ſame time, was ep large drayghts 


| of love. 


2 * * 2 . 1; fa 4 « g'P * , 
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WMWerter could not reconcile it. that ſhe ſhould be 
mother to thoſe children,, as ſhe was certainly too 
young, therefore he concluded on the right, that ſhe 
vas ſiſter to them: further enquiries he dared not 

ake, yet, in another oe e he was wrong, that 

was fot married. After, fome innocent converſa- 
tion, he Por. his leave. and Charlotte fell into the 
moſt profound reyeree. Good God?” ſhe cried, 
4% whence can theſe ſenſations come? O, Albert! 
„ what wilt thou be if ever you return? my aver- 
©& fon—no, that cannot be yet I cannot return thy 
& lave. Should generoſity, like thine be thus re- 
* wazded? No, I will never jnjure thee—But have I 
& got done it already Has not this ſtranger taken 
« ſolg poſſeſſion of my heart? O fatal hour! when 
4. TY gave conſent—It was avarice—l know I did 
+ not love you Unhappy man! My. reaſon was 
© blinded by. perſuaſion, I ſhould have been con- 
« tented in the ſlate I was in. What did I want 
« for? I had content, the beſt of, all bleſſings, I 
% ſhould have waited for this charming youth, this 
4 ſtranger unknown but I rave—my brain is turned 
4 will lay me down on the turf to cool my heated 


« mind,” 125 


Werter proceeded in a melancholy manner to- 
all his thovgbts; doubts: 


* LF 4 


he threw himſelf on the bed=—reſt was not there— 


" & pa 
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Sleep had forſook her reſidende— ſlie had fled, but 


not to Charlotte; ſhe was alike tortured with all the 


miſeries of a hopeleſs paſſion, Werter roſe from his 

| bed, lay. down again, but to no purpoſe - the image 

of Charlotte was continually before him; he ſaw her 

" adorned with every grace—*® Heaven in her eye—in 

ce every action diguity and love.“ 7 

He tried to read — books were tedious— he laid 

them down—at length, in a pathetic paſſion, he ſat 
down, and wrote the following rhapſody— 


To CHARLOTTE. 
* Tell me, Charlotte, what is love? 
Dldſt thou eer its tortures prove? 
All its anxious doubts and fears, | 
All its ſighs, its ſmiles, its tears? 


II. R 
If you have, you then may'ſt know | 
What is ſorrow, what is woe; * 
What it is to wake all night, 
Stranger to each ſoft deliglit. 
5 a 1 | III. | | A 
If it &er has touched your breaſt, 8 
If it robb'd you of your reft, 5 
You may gueſs what Werter feels, 
What his languid eye reveals. 


Pity, thep, ah! pity me, 
Born to love but only thee; 
| AM C 2; | / 


* 
- 
* 
» 


20 WERTER AND CHARLOTTE. 


Let a {mile relieve his pain, 
Nor treat his paſſion with diſdain. 
Soon as the morn had illuminated the eaſtern ſkies, 
the birds began to ſing, and the ſhepherds to drive their 
ſheep from the fold to crop the herbage of the verdant 

field, Werter left his chamber, and took his way to- 

wafds the place, where reſided the object that his 
dul paid its adoration to. He was ſoon there, and 
Charxiotte was ſeated in the little bower with the 
children, at breakfaſt, He came in, and begged par- 
don again for his intruſion, declared he came to en- 
quire after her health, and with more freedom than 
before ſat himſelf down hy her ſide, took her hand in 
bis, which ſhe inſenfibty let him do, while at the 
faurs time her cheeks were covered with bluſhes ; but 
baving recovered herſelf the gently drew her hand 
away. He pulled out his handkerchief to wipe off a 
tear that juſt then ſtarted from hir eye, and dropped 
trom his pocket the paper which contained the verſcs 
he had written, which Charlotte took up, and ſeeing 
her name, had the curioſity to read it, and as ſoon as 
ſhe had done fasnted away. Werter caught her in his 


4 


arms, *and made uſe of every effort to recoyer her, in 


wy 


- 


which he ſucceeded at laſt, when'kneeling in the moſt 
melting and plaintive tone, he declared his love, and 
fer refuſal would pronounce his death. Charlotte, 
| with a look full of terror and pity, gently replied— 
. Alas, poor Werter! then thy fate is decreed, I ne- 
ver can be thine.” —*© What ſays my Charlotte“ 
cried Werter, wildly ; * never can be mine! Dear 
angel, ſay not ſo! What can you mean? Your 
t breaſt/ beats with tenderneſsCruelty cannot inha- 
"<< bit there: your words ſurely conceal ſome my- 
& ſtory, Reſolve me, for Heayen's fake, inſtantly.” 
:: 20  E,. -; - Charlotte 


* 
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Charlotte, in a trembling voice, cleared up the 


myſtery as he had called. 


2 


I am already married,” Thunder could not 
ſtrike the guilty with more terror: he fell in a ſwoon, 


and as ſoon as he recovered, raved in the moſt diſ- 
tracted manner, and would, if he had means, have 


deſtroyed himſelf immediately. At length, grief 


- overcame him, and his rage was drowned in a deluge 


of tears, 


CG H-A-Þ; i: Ws; 


WERTER and CHARLOTTE own how happy each of 
them arr, and lament the Cauſe which made them ſo, 
with other Matters. Cert | 
T was ſome time befote either of them were able 
to ſpeak; at laſt, Werter broke the ſilence 


„ What malignant ſtar governed the hour 1 was born! 
40 W my fate is moſt ſevere; for if I am not de- 


« ceived, thy countenance ſeems ſorry that our fates 
% have thus ſet this inſeparable bar between us. O! 


* tell me, Charlotte — fpèak ſome comfort to my de- 


& ſponding ſoul, Have you a paſſion for the loſt, rhe 
“ miſerable Wetter? Your ſilence, my dear Char- 
&« lotte, leaves me yet in ſuſpenſe. Say, oh! ſay, 
© how much above all others T am curſed ?—=Aiſk 
&*© me not,” ſaid Charlotte, „ what cannot with any 
ec propriety in me be revealed; make yourſelf as eaſy 
& as you can; call Reaſon to-your aid, and ſtrive to 

. 1 3 & conquer 


a „ ©] * - 
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6: Gps paſſion which has nothing ſubſtantial for 
& its baſis: the purity of your mind I know would 
« ſcorn the wretch who could \prove unchaſte and 
s falſe to the folemn, vows. which ſhe made at the 

altar. Had it not been fo, I might have then been 
* happy but now it is too late to think of it. — 
„% Who is the wretch,“ cried Werter, haſtily. 
& Forbear,” ſaid Charlotte, „ to ſpeak ill of my 
* huſband ! he is all goodneſs, all truth, all tender- 
*© neſs and love: Honour has called him to fight the 
c“ battles, but ſoon he will return, crowned with lau- 
„ rels;-but where will be his erifinph 3 Beauty and 
e Love ſhall crown the brave; all his treaſure was 
& Jocked up with me: but he, alas! will find an 
«© empty caſket: yet ſhall my honour never injure 
ec him.-No, Albert, T am thine, and though my 
& life will be a life of ſorrows, yet I ark 27 to keep 
* OP 1 ſecure," 


At the 1 name of Albee Werter dna —&c What 
4 do T hear! let me know your ſtory. Are you the 
& enchanting lidy of the wild? And is my friend 
0 your. buSand? IIl- fated Werter? O gentle Char- 
« lotte! te Il me all, then; let me ruſh at dude into 
i the dark abyſs of eternity? O.cruel Fate! when 
« firſt 1 heard of you, had | but comes you had been 
« mine inſtead of Albert's,” 


Charlotte tried all ſhe 8 to pacify him : ſhe 
| plac. every circumſtance, from firſt to laſt, and 
coneluded with admonitions, not precipitately to ruſh 
into the prefence of the Almighty, but conſider the 
dreadful conſequence of ſelf-murder. He fell now 
into a gloomineſs and ſettled melancholy; yet he of- 


ten viſited Charlotte, and fed his fancy with her beau- 
ve, and his mind with her virtues. 


Charlotte 
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Charlotte Toft her chearfulneſs; hea former it Ho- 
cent amuſements could charm ho more; yet in all 
her melancholy ſhe ſtill continued to pay ſtrict obe- 


' dience to the injunctions of her dying parents, 


She thought it no crime for Werter to viſit her, 


being ſatisfied in her mind of his honour and her 


Own +. : * 5 «+ , 


Werter forſook all company; but when he viſited 


her, he would wander in the woods and moſt unfre- 


| quent places, trying every argument in favour of 


lf-deſtruction. What is ſelf murder? he would 
ſay. Is not the criminal who is condemned and 


executed for crimes he wilfully committed, guilty - | 


« of ſelf- murder? He knew the conſequence before 
ec perpetrated the fact, and knowing death would 
6e ſurely be his doom, he was certainly gufſty af ſelt- 
„ murder; or elſe the law that condemns him is 
* guilry of murder. How many criminals are there 
in one year who ſuffer the law, and are guilty of 
& ſelf-murder ! It may be urged, they;do not wiſh to 
* die; but that plea cannot invalidate the argument. 


2% / 5 . 
I wiſh to die—my life is a burthen to me, and 


next to him that gave it ; who can have a greater 
« right over my life than myſelf? 1 will write to 


% Chartotie—t will make her acknowledge what I 


& ſay is juſt, and grant me leave to die.“ He ac- 


- cordingly wrote the following letter, and gave it to 


her himſelf © 4 a 
% DEAREsT CHARLOTTE!” 


« PERMIT a poor wretch to grant” him a dif 


s penſation to quit this world, which he can no 


“ longer delight in, in ſeach of happineſs, or obli- 


«© vion 


* 


„ WERTER ann CHARLOTTE: 


ce von! in the future, the latter would be preferable. 


Sive me but your leave, and I am gone directly. 


My torments, at any rate, cannot be greater than 


_* they are in this; _nay, they cannot equal them: 


6 therefore, is it not reaſonable to quit the greater 
for the leſs? My brain is on fire kammot live 
e out of your preſence,: nor in it. Diſmiſs me 
ce ſpeeck y, my dear Charlottee. What have IL to 
„ fear?-I am guilty of no crime —unſeſs loving of 


4 you be a crime, and that ſurely cannot be. Ja- 


te ture made you to be ves or why old Alber 


love you? | 71 
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| Custorrk's, ' Extter to neee nca's tf 


- Parting — ALRERT's. Return —CHAaLlorths Sor . 
roꝛus at WERTER's na. Forts 


SHARLOTTE. read this epiſtle me fear and 
+ trembling, and nearly E herſelf. She was 
not ſo loſt as not to think, with the greateſt horror, 
on the crime of ſelf⸗ murder, She dreaded to ſee 
him, for his countenance was now fo altered that he 
loeked quite ghaſtly, and rather that we may con- 


cCeeive of a wretched ſpectre, from the other work! 


than a living mortal of this. Indeed, when he bad 


delivered: the letrer, he gave her ſuch a look as 
W 22 e 


= 
* 


* 


— 
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pierced her very ſoul, and only uttered—"* Charlotte 


J ſhall ſee you once more,” and then diſappeared 
in an inſtant. | | | * 


& Charlotte, I ſhall ſee thee once,” the ſaid, re 


peating his words. I will be ready for thee, my 
& poor Werter, I will mingle my ſorrows with thine 
e once, and then farewell for ever. O Werter, 
c Werter! Albert is coming. So he writes, I will 


« write for thee — I will ſez thee once more, and then 
„ farewell tor ever!“ | = | 


Charlotte now fat down, and wrote the following 


note to Werter,— 


_« Unyuareey WERTER ! 


« TAKE this laſt from the unhappy Charlotte— 
& our correſpondence is at an-end—our interviews 


„ muſt be no more; Albert returns, and our hearts 
„* are innocent from what may be ſuſpected ; yet jea· 
t Jouſy is a.dreadful paſſion, and why ſhould he be 


ce tormenteck? It was the work of Fate—he: could 


% not help it. Vet, O Werter! let me conjure 


t thee, once more, to call vp reſolution to your ald, 


&© to bear this load of life, as I am determined to do. 


« You will not ſurely deny the laſt requeſt of one 
& who would only live or die for you, was it in her 


„ power. I have ſaid too mueh I am the property 
. « of another. O gratigg word ! to a heart ſo ſoft as 


© mine. I ſhall take my laſt leaye of you when I 
« give you this, Parting will be dreadful—but Al- 
bert comes,-O Werter! what will become of 


„ CHARLOTTEY 
D | Werter . 


1 
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Werter was true to his promiſe. He appeared at 
the bower ; his arms were folded; his eycs ſunk and 
dim; his lips pale and quiver g; his hair hung in 
. diforder: he received the letter trembling, and hay- 
ing read it, put it in his pocket and kneeling at her 
feet, took hold of her hand, and looked up to her 
face, which was turned another way, and covered 
with her hand. My dear Charlotte!” faid he, 
„ turn not your face away from your dying Werter ; 
Le jet me have alaſt farewell; a tender farewell, from 
% thoſe beauties which have undone me. Smile an 
ce adieu, and Jet my foul depart in peace. O turn to 
& me, Charlotte!“ | 7 Oo 
Charlotte, almoſt drowned in tears, turned to him. 
&« Ah?” ſaid the, ©* Can Werter bid me ſmile? Can 
& a heart that is rent afunder ſmile? Will the thought 
<« that I ſha!l never ſee thee more cauſe one idea of 
e pleaſure; if a chaſte embrace will give you any 
« {atisfaftion you ſhall have it, and may Heaven 
«embrace thy ſoul !—but yet, O Werter? do not 
«venture to tread that darkſome road without a 
guide. Hark! I hear the trampling of horſes— 
„ It is Albert. Adieu—adien for ever!” Werter 
cook ſcarcely ſay, “ adieu,“ but with a frantic 
wildneſs in his countenance, he claiped her to his 


T breaſt, and lung from her. She ſunk down on the 


ſeat in the bower, and Albert, juſt then entering, 
Cauglit her in his arms, and fondly imagined her ſud- 

den Ulnefs proceeded from the joy at his return. 
- Miſtaken mortal! no joy for thee, no tranſports 
halt thou. receive, bu cold compliance is all you 


muſt expect, my Charlotte will be no more cheerful, 


md more will tune her ſoft melodious voice within the 
dower; her cheeks no more ſhall glow with the ſoft 
dluſhes of the roſeate morn, but love and fad De- 
ED — Le SS Ts, ſpur, 
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pair, like to the canker worm, ſhall gnaw. npon her - 
heart; each charm hall fade, and ſoon the tomb re- 
cei ve her. | 


the Wee only. the name of WERTER, * 
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Werter, with every torture in his broad that it is 
poſſible the human frame can bear, entered his apart- 


ment, and in a paroxifm of madneſs, put a period to 


his exiſtence, and by a note he left deſired to be in- 
terred near to the ſpot where his dear Charlotte firſt * 
ſaw him. His friends obeyed his will, and carved on 


© 


The news of his death ſoon bench 4 a of 
Charlotte, which encreaſed her melancholy; but 
when ſhe ſaw the tomb ereCted, ſhe every mornin 
and every evening viſited it and YE the oel 


flowers to ſtrew upon it.“ T2 


22 « Shade of my Werten the week. Gay, 6 hk 
« yet awhile till Charlotte come -I ſhall, not tarry 
Jong. I fell myſelf ſteal from me; the world 


e ſwims round me. It cannot divide us long. In 


6 - other, worlds thou ſhalt be mine—F a to 
6, this!“ X f py, | 


'T trek ſhe COT mourning, and her frame c con- 
Soming, till at laſt ſhe ſunk into the arms of death, 
and to the laſt ſhe called on Werter, by whoſe fide” 
ſhe'was laid, at the requeſt” of his friend, -who had 
gained the ſecret of their loves 17 ſome papers he had 
= behind. . 


This e ſtory fate will call a tear 
From virtuous lovers, that ſo fond a pn * 
D 2 = By 
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By fate ſhould meet. with ſo ſevere a doom, a 

In youthful life to ſink into the tomb. ZR 
Peace to their aſhes, Fate can do no more, 

For this life's troubles now with them are o er. 


X VIRTUE REWARDED: 


+ . RUSSIAN TALE. 


8 Virtue i is not confined fo any particular region, 
A bur diffuſive through the whole world, we are 
let to ſuppoſe the following tale of a young lady in 
Null wk prove N our 1 „ 


e e ne the beet] 51 Ruſfia Was en 
with the charms of a beautiful young lady; -the daugh- 
ter of a foreign merchant in Moſcow. He firſt ſaw 
her in her father's houſe, where he dined one day : he 
was 16 ffnuch taken with her appearance that he! 6f- 
ceted her any terms ſhepleaſed; if ſhe, would live with: 
him, which this virtuous young woman modeſtly re- 
1 fuſed; but dreading the effects oſ his authority, ſhe 

left Mofcow in the night, without communicating her 

deſign even to her parents. Having provided a little 
money for her ſupport, ſhe travelled on foot ſeveral 

miles into the country, till fhe-arrived-at-a ſmall vil- 

lage, where her nurſe lived and her huſband and their 

daughter, the young. lady's foſter-ſiſter,' to whom ſhe 

Aileen her ntion of concealing herſelf in the 

Wood near that village; ; and to * any diſcovery, 
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( 29 ) 
. ſhe ſet out the ſame night, accompanied by the nuf. 
band and daughter. I he huſband, being a timber- 


man by trade, and well acquainted with the wood, 


conducted her to a little dry ſpot in the middle of a 
morals, and there he huilt a hut for her habitation, 
She dad depofited her money with her nurſe, to pro- 
cure little neceſſaries for her ſupport, »which were 
faithfully conveyed to her by night by her nurſe or 
her daughter, by one of whom ſhe was conſtantly at- 
tended in the night time. 
The next day after her flight, the Czar called at her 
father's to ſee her, and finding her parents in anxious 
concern for their daughter, and himſelf diſappointed, 
fancied it a plan of. their own concerting. He bee 
came angry, and began to threaten them with the ef- 
fects of his diſpleaſare, if ſhe was not-produced ; uo- 
thing was left to the parents but the moſt ſolemn pro- 
teſtations, with tears of real ſorrow running down 
their cheeks, to convince him of their innocence and 
ignorance what was become of her, aſſuring him of 
their fears that ſome fatal diſaſter muſt have. befallen 
her, as nothing belonging to her was miſſing, except 
1 5 ſhe had on at the time. The Czar, tatisfied of 
their ſincerity, ordered great ſearch to he made fot 
her, with the offer ef a conſiderable reward to the 
perſon, who ſhould diſcover what was become of her, 
but to no purpoſe; the parents and relations, appre- 
hending ſhe was no more, went into mourning for 


- her, . 


Above a year after this ſhe was diſcovered by an 
accident. A colonel who had come from the army to 
| ſee his friends, going a hunting into that wocd, and 
following his game through the moraſs, came to the 
hut, and looking into it, ſaw a pretty young woman 
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in 3 men dreſs. After enquiring of her who-jhe 
was, and how ſe came to live, in fo ſolitary a place, 
he found out at laſt that the was the lady whoſe dil- 
appecrance had made ſo great a noife: in the utmoſt 
confuſion, and with the moſt fervent entreaties, ſhe 
prayed him, on her Knees, that he would not betray 
her; to which he replied, that he thought her danger 
was now paſt, as the Czar was then otherwiſe en- 

gaged; and that ſhe might with ſafety diſcover her- 
ſelf, at leaſt to her parents, with whom he would 
conſult how matters ſhould be managed. The lady 
agreed to his propoſal, and he'ſet out anmediately, 
and overJoyed her parents with the happy diſcovery: 
the iſſue ot their deliberations was to confult Madan 

Catherine (as ſhe was then called) in what manner 
the affair ſhould be opened to the Czar; The colonel 
went alſo 6pon this buſineſs,- and was adviſed by Ma- 
dam to come next morning, and ſhe would: intro- 
duce him to his Majeſty, when he might make the 
Eiſcovery and claim the promiſed reward. 


He went according to appointment, and being in- 
troduced, told tlie accident by which he had diſco- 
vered the lady, and repreſented the miſerable fituation 
in « hich he found her, and what ſhe mult have ſuf- , 
Fred by being fo Tong ſhut vp in fuch a diſmal place, 
from the delicacy of her ſex, The Czar ſhewed a 
great deal of concern that he ſhould have been tlie 
caufe of all her ſufferings, daclaring that he would en- 
deavour to make her amends, Here Madam Cathe- 
airte ſuggeſted, that ſhe thought the beſt amends is 
Majefty could make, was to give her a handſome for- 
tune, and the colonel for a huſband, who had the beſt 
right, having caught her in purſuit. of his game. 
The Czar agreeing perfectly with Madam Catherine's 
ſemiments, ordered one of his fayourites to go with the 
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colonel, and bring the young lady home; where he 


arrived, to the ine xpreſſible joy of her family and re- 


lations, who had all been in mourning for her. The 
marriage was under the direction, and at the expence 
of the Czar, who himſelt gave the bride to the bride- 


groom; ſaying, that he preſented him with one of the 


moſt virtuous of women, and accompanied his decla- 
ration with very valuable preſents, beſides ſettling on 
her and her heirs, three thoufand rubles a year. | his 
lady, lived highly-eſteemed by the Czar, - and every 
one who knew her; and thus was virtue, by relolu- 


tion and perſeverence, juſtly rewarded. 


The PRO of g Singie Life. 


"OLON, being come to the city of Milerus to fee 
the Philoſopher Thales, the firſt thing he ſaid to 
him was, that he was afloni:4 he had never ex- 
prefled any wiſh to be married, and to have children. 
Thales did not then "anſwer his queſtion; but, a few 


days afterwards, he bribed a ſtranger to lay, that be 


was juſt come from Athens, having left tat place 
only ten days. Solon aſked him, if he brought any 
news from that quarter. The ſtranger, who had been 


- @operly inſtructed by Thales, anſwered, that he 


had brought nothing new, except an account of the 
death of a young man, whoſe funeral all the citizens 


attended, becauſe they faid he was the ſon, of a very 
great man, indeed, the honeſteſt man in the city, 


who had then been abſent a Jong time from þome. 
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4 Ah, (interrupted Solon) how unhappy muſt his 
poor father be! but what was his name?“ —< | 
have often heard it mentioned, (replied the ſtranger) 
but it is at preſent eſcaped me: I only remember, 
that they highly extolled his widow and juſtice.” 


Thus every anſwer increaſ:d the fear of Solon for 


his ſon, and, being filled with apprehenſions, eagerly - 
- demaniled of the ſtranger, if that unfertunate young 
man was not the ſon of Solon. The ſtranger having 
anſwered in the affirmative, Solon began to firike 


himſelf, and to utter every thing tbe molt. violent 


grief is accuſtomed to inſpire. Thales then took So- 


jon by the hand, and, burſting into a laughter, ſail 
to him, „“ Solon, that which hinders me from mar- 


Tying and having children is what has juſt now hap- 
pened to you, and which, though thou art the molt 


firm and valiant champion in philoſophy, has made 
you a coward; but comfort yourſelf, there is nothing 
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true in what you have now heard.“ 
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